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[MPERIALISM. By ©. ve 
Tureaer With an Introduction by W. E 


Mercer. Small crown vo, 2 


Crown 8vo, 6s. 
THE UNKNOWN SEA. 
JOCELYN. 


THE FIRE OF LIFE. By 


By | 


By Jonun SIN- 


C.K 


Crown 8vo, 3a. 6d. 
Me, WOMEN AND THINGS. 
By F.C. Pw 


DUCKWORTH & ©O,14, He pepette Street, 
Covent Garaen, W 


ive 


THOMAS TURNER @ 00. Make Their Own Steel 


Hand Forged. Extra wn bf Ground Carefully Set. 
(Cruaranteed Perfect. See “ Encore” on Shank. 
«; s Send for Free List of Cases. 

‘vom all Dealers, or write direct to Makers, 


Ivory, 





T. TURNER @ CO, SUFFOLK WORKS, 
who will supply through nearest agent 


Ask for’ Pocket and Table Cutlery. 


Tue NEW EDISON-BELL 
PHONOGRAPH 


For Commercial Use and Home 
Amusement, 


| 


* Encore” 


Is now being sold for the first time at 


Prices from £6 6s. complete. 


To be obtained only from the 


EDISON-BELL CONSOL'DATED PHONOCRAPH | 
CO., LTD., Edison House, Northumberland 
Avenue, w C., or their Lice assssend Agents. 
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ASAE 


Poasty Veorrssts. Pra- 
~ tly Harm- 

lems hl re 

uce from two 


preventing its 

conversion in 

to Fat. Sold 
by Chemists 


art 





Send stamp for pam phiet 


BOTANIC MEDICINE CO.,3, NEWOXFORD Sr., W.C. | 


CELLULAR 


DRESS SHIRTS. 
HBALTHIBST swe BEST ror EVENING WEAR 
lilustrated Price List of Sull range af Cellular | 

Goods for Men, Women, and Children, sent 
poat free on application 
OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd, 3, New Bond St, W 
OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd., 41°, Oxford Street, W 
ROBERT SOOTT, Ltd., 4 and 15, Poultry, Bt 
And Agents in all Towns in the t nite “d Kingdom 


See Price Liat fo Names. 


(CIGARES».JOY| 


(Joy's Cigarettes) 
Immediately Relieve 


ASTHMA, WHEEZING, 
HAY FEVER. 


Al Gnemipte, bes f 36, 2/6, or Post Free 
ILCOX "83, Mortimer St., London, Ww 
Sampie for penny stamp. 
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USED IN THE ROVAL NURSERIES. | 
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Sol Dveny where. 


In Tine 1/-, 2- * Bia, 10/-. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 





SCRUBB’S 


CLOUDY 
PLUID 


AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothirg. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


SCRUBB & CO., Guildford Street, Lambeth, 8.E. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


recommended 
for each pair of 
Trousers in 
Use 


whereby 
tension ts ob 


Screwed Rod 


Sold everywhere, or sent on rece ” of P.O. Bronze, 
petiehed, 5; Army qua.ity, nickel, 9/6 (in Gt. Britain 
only); for colonies und abroad, add parcel t rate 
for 4 lbs., to P. Dept., 6, Philip ane, EC. 


























No elastic 
round leg to give 
Val licuse veins. 


In SUK only. fee 
Acaric Trade Mark is 
on Stud and Clip. 


. rotected hb J 
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‘atents and | 


ron ade Marks | 
at —_ and | 


gender 


_ OLD EVERYWHERE. 


Rea. GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND. 


Black Handle . A Pair, Iv Handles, m 
lvory Handle .... Ts. 6¢.| Russia leather case, Zis. 
WR.TE pos, PAMPHLET, 

“Shavers Kit and Outfit,” Post Free 
Wholesale: Ossonnz, Ganarrr, & Co., London, W. w. 


@@ “No Better Food Exists.” 
—London Medical Record, 


Allen & 
Hanburys’ 


Food 


FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS, AND THE ACED. 


“ Excellent in quality and favour.”—Lancer. 
Sold Everywhere in I+., 2+., 5s., and 10s, Tins. 


“COOPER” CYCLES. — 


From £5 10s. Competition Defied. Latest Design 
rame, Large Weld 

less Steel Tubes, Hall 

Hearings, Tangent 

Wheels, Brake and 


with bress and Gear 
Ke (tuards, from £6. 12 
Months Warranty is AGENTS Wanveo. 

Wx. COOPER, 733, old Kent Road, London, 8.E. 


TYPHOID FEVER. 


OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 
STATEMENT— 
‘* Wherever the 


_ PASTEUR: Chamberland) FILTER 


has been introduced 


T\PHOID FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.” 
Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers: 
J. Defries & Sons, Limited, 
147, Houndsditch, E.C, 
West-End Show Rooms 208, Vietoria Street, 8.W. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


| For psorry ” tae STOMACH, HEARTBURN. 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and | ar? lala 
Sold throughout the Wor! 





‘iia, sania 


with boxes of 


S. 


ean be obtained £ from all 


eneil cases 


ene bearing the registered 


Mordan Co | 


Jewellers & Stationers . 





| £10 10s. CRUISES on 8.Y. 
organised Dr i. UNN ane Mr. yet ° 
NORWEGIAN FJORDS (13 days) A 

ROUND THE BRITISH ISL 


a1 
HOLM, GEN and CHRISTIANIA, on 


the 8.¥. “ St. Sunniva, August 2°th. 
26 ‘tl days) CANARY —— 
TANGIER, GIBRALTAR and LISBON, on 
8.Y. “ Argonaut,” Septem 
Pull details from the Secretary, 5, Endsleigh 
Gardens, | Sasten, London, N.W. 


COPENH: 


| Orient Company’ s Pleasure Cruises 


| CRIMEA, 


| ing 8th November. 


| son & Co. 


by tl their 

Steamship ‘‘ Lusitania,” 3,912 tons 

For COPENH AGEN, WISBY, 
HOLM, = PET ERSBURG, BALTIC 
CANAL, leaving London 17th August, 
returning tath September. 

For SICILY, CONSTANTINOPLE, the 

GREECE, MALTA, ALGIERS, 

&c., leaving London 20th September, return- 


String band, electric light, high-class cuisine. 
Managers, F. Green & Co., Anderson, Ander- 
Head Office: Fenchurch Avenue. 


| For passage apply to the latter firm t 5, Fen- 


| church Avenue, 





| 





zndon, E.C., 
End Branch Office, 16, Cockspur 


HOTEL 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luzurious Seaside 
Hotel in the World 


Charges Moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


WALSINGHAM 


HOUSE 
HOTEL AND RESTAURANT, 


PICCADILLY. W. 

THE MAGNIFICENT NEW RESTAURANT, with 
Keception Kooms, Private Dining Room, &c., 
exquisitely decorated, and perfect in every 
detail,witt 8& oF NED smol TLY. 

The lable ¢ Hote is now open to non-residents. 

WALSINGHAM HOUSE occupies tne: most unique 

sition in Fashionable London. 

A over- 
look the celebrated Green Park, Piceadilly, 
and command a magnificent pastoral view, 
although in the heart of — 


AND GARDEN are 
also attached to the Hotel 
Each single Room and each butte of Rooms pro- 
vided with a luxurious Bath Room. 


G. GELARDI, Manager 
“Soront, Loxpon 


HOWARD'S 
PARQUET 
FLOORS 


“per foot. 


or to the West 
Street, 8.W. 











and central 














From 


Finest quality produced. Solid Oak Wall 
Paneiling from 2s. 6d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 
“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WOR! D-FAMED 


| ot MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arimng. 
For Scrofula, Seurvy, Eczema, Bad 

Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples 
Sores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
vellous. It is the only real ifle for 
Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it removes 








BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 
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“OVER THE ALPS ON A BICYCLE.” 


JENKINS IN THE ACT OF WISHING TO GOODNESS THAT HE HAD NEVER 
BEEN INSPIRED BY THE WORK WITH ABOVE-MENTIONED TiTLE! 





HEMISPHERES I HAVE “EXTENDED” OVER. 
(By a late Cambridge Lecturer ‘‘ in partibus.”) 


Tue recent occasion of the Silver Jubilee of Cab Exten- 
sion, celebrated under the patronage of His Grace llor 

of Cambridge beater Sn ran me to coll ie in the public 
by experiences as a Missionary of Culture to the Heathen. 
My subject divides itself almost automatically into two sections. 


I.—Tue Eastern HEMISPHERE. 


Am advised by my solicitors to reserve this chapter for 
posthumous publication. 


ll.—Tue Western HEMISPHERE. 


If I am one thing more than other—and this is very doubtful 
—that thing is a patriot. Small wonder, then, that I was pained 
by a remark illustrative of the contempt of certain ignorant 
sm for high traditions of British Empire. Was seated 

n Liverpool s en route for the States, being in train to 
carry lamp of niversity Extension into dark places of Western! ¥ 
a re. ide me was an American citizen on way home. 
igh inspiration, I wondered, had he drawn from sojourn 
oan us P 

“ Been long in this country ?” I asked. 

“No,” he d; “I came over from Parrus last night, and 
I tuk a cab a drove around for two or three hours; but I don’t 
like your cawfee.’ 

is closed conversation. Impossible to preserve show of 
friendly relations with stranger so grossly indifferent to those 
—— which go to make our national greatness. (May add 

present Anglo-American entente had not yet been fully 
established.) 

With this episode I associate another not less painful to my 
patriotism. Our homeward-bound vessel was drifting up Mersey 
on the most sombre autumn evening at which I have ever 
assisted. “See here, my dear,” -—. an American matron to 
smal] daughter, as we collected ba , “ this is Great Britain ; 
and you will never see the sun again ntil you get to Parrus. 
(This also was prior to Anglo-American understanding.) 


Coffee and climate | pe & De Seaee ad wate Sane of o Settee 
whose navy sweeps boundless umbed ocean ; whose Koyal 
Academy ws the despair of foreign umitators; whose literature, 
from the dim dawn of promise in SuaksPmare’s day, to ite sub- 
lime and effulgent setting in the Yellow——but enough! Am 
pacriot, with pacriot’s prejudices, 

Have always thought that dominant duty of patriot is to be 
ignorant of achievements of other nations. May or not be 
ignorant about his own, bab Smee. See De Deeweanh Ses = 
—_,, That is how it wan Hat, Cae - 

or ty (eow tee Seving ord) ake 
op saath of duly, I natunaly eatied ang at 

ine to deserve ts So took down copy of Una’ history 
from ship’s library, read chapter or so about apd 
and Independence, Found i very poor reedng, and determined 
never to ind again in manner i to 
(Sho add that have lately discovered that f of 
July is day set apart for Anglo-American dinners and mutual 


n.) 
Broke my resolution about indulging curiosity as to other 
nations’ affairs, and was .ewarded with severe blow to national 
— whe mypnneny y fo my pupae ene of pa et Soe 


me all pce i a ae Name as @ certain 

Me. Hamme Ona" been often used ring, and in- 

variably in tones ~. unquestioned respect. » eventu- 

ally, that this person had done something in Congress in early 

Lardy hve been @ wwe Fd td 5 Ag 
by has ve ex to know so inconspicuous a 

“ Did your man Henry Cuiay do anything besides 


wea cigars ? ” 
The answer—a rude and ignorant one, as I think— 
took form of question : — 
“Wal, say, did your man WELLINGTON do anything besides 


— boots?” 
lected great, am reminded of personal nar- 
raiive i oy d by Me = Twain, which do not pnd wm to have 
seen in print. Above humorist, ing in elevator of lofty 
wareneaate found himself facing ‘General Grant. In moment of 
tal aberration failed to identify illustrious warrior; but being 
of social turn of mind asked him if he was “ travelling ” in that 
line of business. 

“My name is Grant,” replied the veteran. 

Reco unpardonable error he had committed, humorist 
retired from elevator some eight storeys below his destination, 
“for fear,” as he afterwards said, “lest I should ask him if he 
had ever been in the Army!” 

Ought to own that I rather like gy yi hy: loyed 
at my expense or that of my country. hy hee most 
thi sacrificed to humour of a kind; pty 9 = 

harrowed; sensitive skin, li my own, ined 
“= under these see alias 
our stars,” as said, in a mome unguuoded enger rior, 
of course, to Anglo-American exhibition cordiality), vet 
stars, I see, are usually associated with stripes!” 

Tike casual anliy (net by ang meene eno of may best any 
with marked approbation by company present, who 
time onward exem me from general of j 4- “ 
ag lavished b States upon my countrymen. (Am 

_ <* course, of a a to o-, &.) ees 
trifling episodes, owever, tntesesting 
selves, have no di bearing, it may be -., geen my Exten- 
sion over the Western H . Was Se eee te to 
lecture upon British Humour nor American History, th 
ss mind with which I should have ap Inttor’t tonle 


rp et in my favour. But my was serious and 


iesany } stated in my syllabus, I p to discourse 
On Some ‘Alleged ye ee in Brownina f, ; Geaaanae. 
Was to be the guest of eoneeanay rer, 


a Me reg dys place much Seer kel for ite physical 
salubrity by élite of neighbouring city of Coiccnevilie 
(Shali continue this another time.) 








A Sucerstion 1x Nomenctatore.—The old name of “Turn- 
pike Roads” has, long ago, with the almost — ggg - 
ance of the ancient turnpikes, become obsolete. s, 
bicycles es being “ always with us,” why not for “ Turnpi te Toni 
r itute “Turn-bike Roads”? Thie ought 5 
“s 8. B. P.,” or, “ Bicycling British Publis” 





Cyrano Coquetin Lz Oonxy-rorn !—Who will dare attempt 
this ote Bergerac after M. Ooquetin? Nez, my friend, im 
possible! Whoever may think of it, il n’ose pas. 
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“THE FIFTIETH YEAR OF GRACE.” 
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A QUESTION OF HOSPITALITY 4AT HENLEY. 


‘*UNBIDDEN GUESTS ARE OFTEN WELCOMEST WHEN 1HEY ARE GONE.” —Shakspeare, 











TO W. G. 
Born July 18, 1848. Captain of the team of Gentlemen against the 
Players at Lord’s, July 18, 1898. 
Firty, not out! and your pluck in the prime of it, 
one of veterans. oe immense | 
ay it be ours to iving to rhyme of it 
Still in its slonteahe, fifty years hence ! , 
Patient as Jon, with the ju ent of Sotomon, 
Heart of a lion and eye of a hawk! 
May you have wickets, to stand like a column on, 
een as the courage that nothing can baulk! 
Fortune preserve you and t a more glorious 
Power to your elbow beef to your blows! 
Broaden your shadow and leave you victorious, 
Grandly “not out” at your century’s close! 








AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 
Tae TEMP e. 


Dear Mister,—By hazard I have been presented, there 
some time, to the President of the Temple, that sort of College 
of the Advocates all to the near of the Palace of Justice. This 
mister, of a great amiability, has had the goodness of to invite 
me to dine in the ancient Hail of the Temple. 

I am enchanted. He appears that from the time of the Queen 
E.izaseti the advocates i dined in this Hall. They dine at 
six of clock. Tiens, c'est dréle!. In England you dine very late. 

Eh well, I go of good hour, and, arrived at the Temple I de- 
mand the President. On me dit qu’il n’existe pas. Sapristi! Et 
mon diner? But one demands me if I desire to see Master 
Treasurer. Ah ca! Le Président s’appelle “ Maitre Trésorier.” 
Perfectly. 
several misters in black robes. He astonishes me that they carry 
not also these drollis of perruques of the english advocates. But 
he appears that they are not some advocates, but some misters 
= themselves sur un banc, on a bank, that is to say some 

rs. 

Still some misters arrive, and then the Master Treasurer in- 


One conducts me to a room, where I find assembled | Maste 


vites me to accompany him, and we march, deur 4 deux, two to 
two, preceded of a huwissier, to the ancient Hall. This solemn 

rocession has a little the air of a funereal convoy, and the Master 
Treasurer, in black robe, resembles to a protestant pastor. The 
advocates and the students, assembled in the hall, carry also some 
habits of mourning and hold themselves respectuously upright. 
Arrived at the t table, we put ourselves all the long of 
the step, as at Ee tector of the grave, and the Master Pastor, 
holding a book, commences to a prayer. That has abso- 
lutely the air of an interment. In habit, and at side of him, I 
believe myself that which you call the “head mourner” at the 
protestant funerals. But some instants more late, we put our- 
selves at table, and the waiters serve to us the best of your 
english plates, the Tortoise Soup. Ca n’a plus l’air d’wn enterre- 
ment. a foi, non! 

After that we eat some fish and some quails, and then the 
Master Treasurer lifts himself. He says “The Queen.” All 
the world lifts himself. It is that which we call in french “ un 
toast” ; I know not how one translates that in english. Alors 
cest fini, le diner. But he is then of the most littles. Some 


soup, some , some quails—not of rosbif, not of bifteck, 
not of 5 en it that this dates also from the time 
ueen EvizaBeTH? Impossible! 


of the 
I am deceived myself. We recommence, and one serves to ws 
a my ¢ Ree Regge res and a | wines of the most 
su 4 tt middle of t repast one brings a coupe, 
in italian, tazza. What is this that this is that that ? Again 
some tortoise soup? Probably. But at place of to serve him- 
belf of a the Master Treasurer drinks from the coupe her- 
self, and the bankers also. In fine me I drink, but very little. 
Tiens! It is not some soup, it is some wine. Evidently that also 
it is at the mode of the middle age. 
We eat some entremets, and I attend the dessert, for you have 
of very good fruits in England. There is not of dessert! The 
T oonauee lifts himself, we lift ourselves all, he reads 
another prayer, and we go ourselves of it, nous nous en allons. 
Again two to two we traverse the couloirs until to another hall. 
Tiens, voila le dessert! And some wines again more superb! 
A little more late I say goodevening to the Master Treasurer 





and to the bankers, preying them to agree all my thanks of their 
charming and amiable hospitality. Agree, &c., Avovstr. 





> 














| 
| 
| 
| 
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The Rev. Mr. Haircomber. 
GETTING RATHER BALD!” 


Captain Jinks. *‘ Dean me! I wovup nor 


“I MUST REALLY TRY SOMETHING FOR my Hair. 











yn May 
I 4 


HAVE NOTICED IT IF YOU HADN'T TOLD ME!” 





HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


[‘* London's health continues marvellous. There 
is no epidemic of any kind in our midst.”— Echo.) 
Darang, why should fashion’s freaks 

Drive us sev precious weeks 

Out of town, where safe and sound 
We might live the whole year round, 
Still the unknown ills to brave 
Lurking by the sad sea wave? 


Why in filthy railways ride, 
Reeking, writhing, five a side? 
Why, arrived in dismal plight, 

For our shattered luggage fight, 
While this sentence custom dooms— 
Banishment in poky rooms? 


Teem with manifold infections 
Sands and pier in all directions ; 
Furtive sewers belch gruesome smells, 
Dread diphtheria poisons wells, 


Fever’s rumour, typhoid’s scare, 
Haunts the traveller everywhere. 


Ah! that proverb (DapHne own) 
Wisely says—“ Let well alone” ; 
Here the death-rate’s ever low, 
Here perennial comforts flow, 

Here the olub, the park, the play, 
Soothe the night and cheer the day ; 
Yes, the joys of town are deeper, 
Darune—and a good deal cheaper. 





On Wimbledon Common. 


| Angelina (to Edwin). Darling! how those 
dreadful soldiers frighten’ me flourishing 
| their fearful weapons! Are they fighting ? 


[And it was all that Evwtn could do to explain 
| without laughing that the supposed Tommy 

Atkinses were red-coated golfers, under the 
command of ‘' Colonel Bogey.” 





DARBY JONES TALKS ABOUT SANDOWN 
AND THE ECLIPSE STAKES. 

Honovrgp Sir,—I left Stockbridge, like 
Sir Joun Witioversy did the Court of 
Queen’s Bench, a sadder and a poorer man. 
In my own case, I was Asinine enough to 
imagine that Sambre was the superior of 
that fine-pacing animal Cyrenian. My 
Friends Grocanorr and KRITERION were 
filled with the same belief, and we were 
ignominiously “carted” together. It is 
true that we were placed in receipt of a 
few welcome shekels when Hips and Haws 
(not forgotten by Yours Truly) waltzed in 
after the Duet for the Stockbridge Cup, 
but the victory of Cyrenian had a perni- 
cious effect on the Sport of the Week. 

The Count himself is the Victim of a 
most Diabolical Attempt to ruin his Repu- 
tation on the other side of the Straits of 
Dover. It appears that some Miscreant 
used his Name and Title for Wagering 
Purposes at a recent Meeting at Auteuil, 
when—I suppress the Trivial Facts—a 
certain horse did not win. A week after- 
wards a most Scurrilous Attack on my 
Friend appeared in a Gallic Rag quite unfit 
for Publication. The Count at once wrote 
to the Editor denying his responsibility 
in the affair in question, and demanding 
that Apology which every Gentleman ma- 
ligned by a Penny-a-Liner requires. The 
Apology duly appeared. Tt ran as follows: 
“Si ce n’était nas toi, Grocanorr, c’était 
ton frére.” With this Infamous Bar Sinis- 
ter placed by Journalistic Malevolence on 
the Family Scutcheon, the Count has had 
to be content. 

And now to Sandown, to the hill-side, 
whereon a statue of Mr. Hwra Wiitiiams 
will no doubt one of these days beam on 
the Main Tine of the London and South 
Western Railway Company. Mr. Wr- 
tiams’s Christian Name is, like that of 
many Welsh towns, somewhat difficult to 
enunciate. But I imagine that Captain 
Kriterion is not far from the bottom of 
the Well in which Truth dwells in calling 
the Despot of Sandown “ Oory ” Wiii1AMs. 
Anyway, he deserves the Annellation. if 
only by reason of the Eclipse Stakes. Just 
look at the Owners of the Winners of the 
World-famed Prize since its Institution! 
Not a Poor Man among them! The Duke 
of Weratminetrr (three times), the Duke 
of Portitaxp, Mr. H. McoCarmonr. Mr. A. 
Merry, Monsieur Sonicxtzr (whv have 
all suecessfnl Frenchmen got German 
names?). Mr. Leorotp pve Rornscartp, 
and the Prince of Wates! There’s a list! 
Tt onlv wants an enterprising Yankee, say 
Mr. Lorim.arn, to come and take the 
stakes, to bind the Anglo-American 
Alliance more concretely than ever. 
Eclipse Millionaires first, the rest nowhere. 
After dipring my beak into Invigorating 
Shandv-eaf and mv onill into Condensed 
Milk of Human Kindness, I venture to 
chortle :— 

The Godsend T eannot uphold, 

Nor the Goldmine, if «ent here from France, 

For Willina Court ton T am cold, 

At he Vee*lace met een look askance ; 
But the Cricketor's Hone may run well, 

And the Shadowy Saint canse surprise, 
Bot let-her-on's chance T foretell 

When the Painter hee cracked on the “ rise.” 
Need I say more or less? Probably less. 

Your loyal Servitor, 
Darsy Jones. 








Tue Gourer’s Frrenp arrer Lone 
Drives.—The Tea-Caddy. 





=r 


= 
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THE M.P.’S LAME 


[Another M.P. has been disillusioned. . . . It is only a few weeks since 
Mr. HenperRson was returned for West Staffordshire, and here he is telling 
his constituents that they are really ing him down with their demands 
upen him. .. . “ The number of things a Member of Parliament is expected 
to do is something surprising.” — Westminster Gazette.} 


NT. 


Ox! alas, that I would be that unhappy thing, M.P.! 
and docket! 


That my hand is hardly ever from my n 

Should the town Y. M. C. A. want a picnic, who’s to pay? 
vy course, the Member always finds the visto, 

And the whole I. 0. G. T. turn expectant eyes to me 

To provide them with their summer beer and skittles. 


Then the rector lets me know that his tithes have sunk so low 
(The effect of agricultural de pd 

That unless those help who can he will a ruined man 

And a bankrupt, with the bailiffs in poamenen. : 

As the Baptist. Church is filled, they intend (D. V.) to build 

To accommodate the growing congregation, 

While the Roman Catholic priest lets me know the very least 

That will satisfy the Irish population. 


Then the Sunday School, I hear, has an outing every year, 
And my predecessor always sent the apples ; 

By the self-same post I learn that the Eciependente yearn. 
To erect a pair of corrugated chapels. 

And before I can decide how my favours to divide, 

The Salvationists, with Hallelujah chorus, 

Write that “We are marching down, and we hope to storm the 


town, 
But we need the sinews for the fight before us.” 


Then the Clubs—with one consent they elect me President, 
And before I can accept the proud position, 

Lo, the golfers irtimate that my p late 

Gave a silver cup for Bogey competition. 

And the cricketers declare that they think it only fair 

I should patronise the pastime of the million, 

So they trust—in short, the gist is that I should head the list 

They are raising to erect the new pavilion. 

Then there come in scores the cranks, and I owe them little thanks 

For the reams they send me, windy, long, and blatant ; 

Here is one with a design for extracting beef from swine, 

And he only wants the cash to get the patent. 

And another one has found that the reeking Underground 

Might be made a very Klondyke for the needy— 

Take the sulphur (it’s a fact that it’s plentiful), extract 

And convert it into tablets for the seedy. 


Thus from early morn till late in the evening, I dictate 
Correspondence, and my labour endeth never, 
While my secretary, wan and as white as any swan, 


Oh, ye Gods! who, who would be that unhappy thing, M.P., 


“WHAT 


Kind Aunt, ‘‘You NEEDN'T BE AFRAID OF MY LITTLE Puc, MaAisix, 


Plies the typewriter that clicketh on forever. HE won’T BITE you.” 
Maisie. ‘No, Auntiz. But ne micut Kick!” 
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MAISIE KNEW.” 








For constituents to plunder and to pillage 








the Reign of Terror (Buackwoop), Mr. Bernarp Capzs does not 


Among lurid side-lights thrown upon those terrible days, my 
Baronite specially mentions the description of life in the prison 
of the Little Force, with its almost hideous gaiety, its reckless 
heroism of dainty cavaliers and high-born ladies. There are other 
scenes, such as the trial in the Court at the Conciergerie, and the 
flight through the quarries of Montrouge, that are of thrilling 
interest, an undercurrent of grim irony relieving their tragedy. 

If ever there were two novelists most unlikely to meet on com- 
mon ground, it would be Caartes Dickens and Mrs. Humpary 
Warp. Yet, in Mrs. Wanrpn’s latest work, Helbeck of Bannis- 
dale (Surrn, Exper), there is a striking resemblance between the 
character of Mr. Haredale in Ba Rudge, and Mr. Alan 
Helbeck of Bannisdale. Both are Catholics, the one living before, 
the other after the repeal of the harsh persecuting laws 
directed against the Romanists in Great Britain and Ireland; 
Haredale defending himself as a Papist against Protestant aggres- 








Bound to answer every beck with a letter and a cheque, sion, and being wounded on the forehead by a stone hurled at 
The fair prey of every vote in every village! him by some one in the “No Po | mob; Helbeck, in a 
similar position, set upon and wouniel y a cowardly Westmore- 


land gang. There is, too, a certain kind of resemblance between 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. the events that made both Haredale and Helbeck what they are 


In relating The Adventures of the Comte de la Muette during| in the two stories. Mr. Haredale is one of the least ¢ erated 
of Cuarntes Dickens’s characters, but Mrs. Wanp’s 


avail himself of any machinery in the way of a recovered box of| Helbeck is a saintly personage who has just ste 
old letters or a supposititious diary. He plunges straightway | “ light” in some painted window 

inte Rioctery, preserving t t a marvellous vrai .| accidentally left bis “halo” behind him. He is an amateur 
He has evidently dived deep into the sea of personal record of| ascetic of preposterous pi 
the times of which he treats, and brings back rich treasure. | forts except (thank g 


before them, then one 


relieved by a smile or two, would 


Warp’s devoted admirer, 


ness!) his quiet pipe of tobacco. And 
then the atheistical girl Laura, who falls in love with, and who 
is loved by this Painted Window Personage, is she a finished 
portrait from life? Can either be considered type 
atheistical young woman would like to become a Pepi, in order 
that she may marry Helheck (or say Heavenbeck) of the 
Window, but as she cannot arrive at this, she drowns herself. 
Then Helbeck of the Painted Window is free to return to his 
“halo,” if so inclined, and if the vacant space has not already 
been filled up. However, as to his future career, Mrs. Humrnery 
Warp charitably and artistically leaves us in considerable doubt. 
If Ophelia-Laura could only have been resuscitated, and 
Fy been made into a couple of sensible people, and could 
it all have ended in a happy marriage with the brightest 


r. rr 
pped out a 
of a Gothic church, and has 


ty, detached from all creature com- 


as a type? The 
Painted 


" prospects 
If-hour of gentle melancholy ially 

‘ions been red nd 
Tre Baron ve B.-W. 
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Sir Charles (to his Cockney Valet, to whom he has lent his machine to go to the post). ‘‘WHAT HAVE YoU DONE TO MY BicyciE, JOHN 1 
It MAKES A TERRIBLE Norse.” 


John. “1 pon’? THINK IT MAKES A Norse, Str CaARLEs, BUT IT's THE District 18 80 Quiet, Sir!” 








THE CLUB WOMAN’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. Is it your opinion that a spin- 
ster should have all the advantages of a 
bachelor ? 

Answer. Certainly ; and that opinion is 
endorsed by modern legislation. 

Q. You consider that the position of a 
woman is as good as that of a man? 


A. In moderation it may be desirable. 

Q. Is there any particular advantage to 
be obtained by the freedom you have se- 
cured which could nat be equally enjoyed 
by residence in the home of your parents? 

A. Latechkeys in the parental household 
are the exclusive property of its male 
members. 

Q. And how often do you use a latch- 


A. Yes, and better, for to the present | key ? 


equality of the sexes she is able to add the 
chivalrous superiority that has come to her 
as a legacy from the past. 

Q. You think you have a right to the 
liberty enjoyed by your brothers? 

A. Certainly; and intend to exercise it. 

Q. In what manner do you assert your 
freedom ? 

A. By living by myself in Chambers and 
belonging to a Ladies’ Club. 

Q. What are the special advantages of 
living by yourself in Chambers? 

A. That I rid myself of the control ot 
my mother and the rivalry of my sisters. 

Q. And of belonging to a Ladies’ Club? 

A. That I can talk l with my 
female fellow-members and smoke cigar- 
ettes. 

Q. Can you suggest any improvement 
for Ladies’ Clubs? 

A. Well, some say that they might be 
made more cheerful by the admission of 
male guests. 

Q. Then the company of the inferior sex 
is not to be despised ? 





y 
A. About once in twelve months. 

Q. Then, although emancipated, you still 
believe in propriety ? 

A. Unquestionably, and fail to see why 
freedom should become licence. 

Q. Then you are perfectly satisfied with 
your life of single bl r 

A. Yes—theoretically. 

Q. Why do you say theoretically ? 

A. Because, as a practical woman, I am 
not quite sure that I should not have been 
happier if I had married. 





Eton v. Harrow.—A striking match. 
Most brilliant up to a certain point; and 
then, the Etonian ionings over, Cim- 
merian darkness! ‘‘ Regardless of gram- 
mar,” we may thus express it, ‘ The last 
Light Blue out !” 





Serious Matapy (from which most of the 
War Correspondents round about Key 
West are now suffering).—Rumour-tism. 





“PEACE WITH HONOUR.” 
THe Berwin Treaty, sicNep Juty 13, 1878, 


A score of years! a little roll 
Of Facts upon the Scroll of Time, 
Yet Time demands its constant Toll 
On Universal Change of Crime. 
“ Honour with Peace” was then the cry, 
The shout is now the very same. 
“Dishonoured Peace” none can deny, 
While “Honoured War” is much the 


same. 

And so must Two Great Nations kill 

Each other’s sons with fearless skill ? 

Not so! That Bygone Touch unquenched 
will still, 

With “ — with Honour,” burn God’s 
will. 








FLOREAT ETONA! 
A Look-back on Henley, by an 0'd Etonian. 


[“ Eton beat First Trinity, »fter a grand race, in 
the final heat for the Ladies’ Plate.’’] 


Tae old “ White Caps” have won once 


more, 
The Plate has gone back to its almost 
Hom 


e, 
It’s a triumph for Petrss, De Havitiann, 


ARRE, 

A regular rout of the ranks of Rome! 
Not Tiberian Romans, but Latins, who 
Had forgotten whence the Cam got its 

azure blue! 
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Miss S. ‘‘BuT THERE ARE SOME COMPENSATIONS IN WAR, ARE 
THERE Not?” 

Mr. B. ‘‘ Wuy, ves, Tue Paper-Boys ARE NOT ALWAYS SHOUTING 
*WINNER!’” 





FLITTINGS. 


Dean Mr. Puncnu,—Our excellent oy has given us 
a mill-pond voyage, and steered us clear of dust-storms, 
Spanish men-of-war, and other nautical unpleasantnesses. I am 
bound to say, however, that we were rather oversupplied with 
babies on board. They swarmed over the decks, a out-yelled 
each other in the small hours of the night, and even took 
airings in their perambulators in the none too extensive 
ue that was meant for quoits and promenades. I think 
that the sea-going infant in general should be relegated 
to the refrigerator. Otherwise, we had a most delightful 
voyage. 

As to the various towns we visited since I last wrote, 
they cannot be adequately described in a postscript. We 
rode in a ~~ mean a ing Wil- 
liamstown to G stown, a di ce of eighty as 
the locust flies. If you are a Family Removing, you had 
better go round the five hundred odd miles by train, 
luggage being excessed on the cart at the rate of four- 
— a pound. Except for the fact that the half-caste 

ehus smoke vile tobacco the whole time, and their teams 
of six mules do the “grand chain” at intervals, and you 
have to , before —_ . v- 2 are distinctly ey 
ing. Spreeuws, meerkats (spelling not guaranteed), 
monkeys, euphorbias, wild geraniums, and ostriches are 
among the fauna and to seen on the road, 
when your hat-brim is not being knocked over your 
eyes. 

Grahamstown is termed the Settlers’ City, also the 
Athens of South Africa, and a local Wesleyan Ministe 
I am told, compared Milan Cathedral (unfavourably) with _ 
his own chapel in the High Street, on his return from an Italian 
tour. The descriptive reporter has therefore a wealth of geo- 
graphical allusion to draw upon. The young ladies of Grahams- 
town, who are being “finished” there in great quantities, have 
a well-established reputation for good looks. This Christmas 
Grahamstown is say be have a fling with a South African Exhibi- 
tion, which will fast ve weeks. As it is the most English town 











critics who, for the 
ruthlessly condemn it at the Savoy, Daly’s, or 





in South Africa, the Boers and Hollanders are holding aloof. 


They prefer to make an exhibition of themselves in Pretoria. 
Port Elizabeth is a perpendicular sort of place, built on the 
pone < oh old London would do well to copy 


Yours, home again, = us ae 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


Thursday.—Rosstn1’s O » Il Barbiere di 
Italian,” too! Welcome little st 
charming. So refreshing, these delightfu 

the music.” And then the graceful mel 
every detail of the action from beginning to end! A fine singing 
Figaro is Signor Campananri, though, “if it’s humour you want 
—well, you won’t get it from Campanart. 

Madame Mataa, who is not exactly an ideal Rosina, was in 
fine voice, and literally brought down the densely -packed house, 
which applauded her songs in the celebrated “ music-leason 
scene.” As to an encore! she could have had five of them had 
she so chosen. 

M. Satzza is but a shadow of what the dashing and amorous 
Count Almaviva t to be; appearing quite subdued in the 
anf OEE AE > hia dloguise” for 
pe , this feeling that ie him less as ty isguise, for 
if Don Bartolo (capitally sung, but acted and made up as the 
toes old oa my by pea a! Sey . our = 9 
slightest sharp, he wou ve recogni unt in the 
cossack of the music-master, as M. Bonnarp, having effectually 
changed his costume and his wig, had entirely omitted any facial 
alteration, and was, consequently, rather more like hi than 
ever. The argument may be, that, were the Count so 
perfectly disguised as to be unrecognisable (as undoubtedly he 
ought to be), then how on earth could Rosina know that the 
su music-master is only her lover masquerading as Don 
Basilio’s substitute? I see only one way, he ld wear a false 
nose, a false beard and moustache, and the business of the _a 
should be so arranged that, on his introduction to his pupil, ke 
should take the opportunity of Don Bartolo’s back being turued 
to lift his beard, remove his nose, and replace both before that 
profound old idiot Bartolo has time to turn round. But no, the 
venerable “ business” is retained on account of its long and nse- 
ful service, and so the comedy scenes which might be so perfect 
as comedy, become mere conventional farce, and played so low 
down as to be indifferent pantomime. 

Undefeated and wonderful Mile. BavermeistTer-singer as good 
as ever, gaining special applause for her one song. 

Epovarp pve Reazxe sings Don Basilin’s music as only Enovarp 
pe Reszke can sing it; but why play the part with bent knees? 
Does he wish to convey that he is lowering himself by conde- 
scending to lowest farcical acting? It is all Scaramouchvy, every 
bit of it, and this to the loveliest, most perfect comedy-music 
ever written. 


Siviglia (“in 


illustrating 


Mi 


a 


Suggestion for Operatic Pantomime—Harlequin Figaro and the Little Count Out. 


| 


I confess to losing all ience with these Operatic i 
actors. Feleak dae est nos bend es a eg er 
manager, stage-managed he never so wisely. The ish 
public tolerate it as child’s play because it is Ital 
same reason, extol such acting » 
any 
porary lodging of English Comic Opera. 
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Fleet Surqeon, ‘‘ THERE DOESN'T SEEM MUCH WRONG WITH You, MY Man, Wuar’s THe Matrer!” 
A, B. ** Wewt, Sir, ir's Like Tears, Sir. I Bars weit, AN’ I DRINKS WELL, AN’ I SLEEPS WELL; BUT WHEN I sEES A JoB OF 
Workx—taere, l'm ALL or A Tremeie!” 








SPORTIVE SONGS. The grub is gnawing at that rose, 


The snail sneaks from its slimed retreat, 

(A Poet, extended in a hammock o'erlooting a The flies are buzzing round my head, 
Lawn on a June afternoon, is moved to The spider lurks among those eaves, 
minstrelsy. ) “ The centipede defiles the ground, 


. : , 
Summer has come! In yellow green The slug is battening on the leaves! 


The oak aims high at darker hue, "4 yp The bumble-bee’s deep monotone 

The rhododendron’s Eastern sheen ~. Wty if 2 Vies with the gnat’s ambitious hum, 
Looks down on bells of British blue. A 7, The beetle lifts aloft its drone, 

Red Roses revel in the glow, _ j = Summer has come! Summer has come! 
Long Lilies languish in the light, Five caterpillars fall on me, 

And Chestnuts shed their tinted snow ! ii Z i A wasp beats loud his kettle-drum, 
Where ruddy May smiles at the white! I et ie ehh) ||| | A hornet, too! I fly! I flee! 

Your dainty feet a 622 eel ue The _—_ now rise where sunbeams 
With wings and stings, 
And horrid things, 

Summer had come! Summer has gone! 


Summer has come! 
Across the dimpled daisies dance, 
Of all the blossoms you most sweet, 

Since all your charms their own enhance ! 
You are their Queen! Your subjects fair 
With fragrant kisses greet your way, 
And waft into the lambent air PEPYS AT HENLEY. 


Their scented tribute to your sway! Sim,—When the ghost of aly old Sam 
Summer has come! From yonder bowers Perrys was at Henley last week (as duly 
Are heard the lays of feathered quire related by himself to Mr. Punch), why did 
Trilling the song of love and flowers j hig respected Shade keep so very dark? 
That would the meanest bard inspire! : : Why -at least, did he not reveal himself 
So on my tablets here I write : to “No. 2 in the Eton Boat, Mr. Samven 
These Vines unworthy of my theme, Perrys Cockrre..,” who is a direct de- 
But with my soul kybem indite ate es undefeated Diarist ? bh wh 
As forethonghts of a ha dream ! 0 Am Peeps i to know that 
PPy Pails asleep. THE BEGINNING OF AN EMPIRE. it was “the Ladies’ Plate” for which the 
by Uncie Sam's Youncest. say contended, and = ny a 
(Wakes up.) - mM at seven o'clock this| Pease see this letter properly sent thro 
Summer has come! And with it those cnlainoraione’ ee tenbion annexing Hawaii to | the Dead Letter Office to S. P. 
Whom I, for one, would fain not meet, | the United States.”— Washington, July 7, 1898.] Yours truly, Onz wo Rows. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Exreactep rrom THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


Howse of Commons, Monday, July 4.— 
“If there were more Irish Members like 
Horace P.iunKkert,” ; 
would be no Irish ion.” 

It is a hard saying, but, really, when you 
come to consider it, there ’s something in 
it. In the first place, the selection of a 
representative of this particular kind is in- 
dicative of the character and leaning of the 
constituency. The man whom South 
= delights to honour is modest, yet 

cultured and absolutely free from 
pce Tage ness, kind-hearted, yet clear- 
headed. His every action in public life is 
influenced by the purest passion of patriot- 
ism. There must be large sympathy with 
these qualities among his constituency, or 
they would have gone elsewhither and en- 
dowed Westminster with a more familiar 
type of Irish Member. 

LUNKETT is one of the leading spirits, 
the hardest worker on the Con Dis- 
trict Board, the only Ministerial institution 
in Ireland universally approved, the sole 
agency, whose efforts for amelioration of 
distressed Ireland meet with ular recog- 
nition. Of late, has vasied Ex alauey to 
Ireland by arranging details of debate on 
Financial Relations between sister coun- 
tries. He is the only man who could bring 
together what Dizzy would call the Two 
Nations in Ireland—-the landlord and the 
tenant. 

acae common ground certainly enticing. 

As the BLametess Bartiey, b ng long 
silence, declared to-night, Ireland is always 
united when there is something to be got 
out of the Saxon. Labour of engineering 
the temporary union none the less great. 
P.onKert literally oozing with correspond- 
ence. When he can get no more in outside 
poe he carries appalling bundle in 

is right hand, scurries to and fro across 
lobbies, through corridors. “ Always looks 
as if he was looking for somebody,” as 
Sark says. To-night he found Epwarp 
Ciarke and Lecxy, the former brisk, prac- 
tical, foreeful and argumentative, the latter 
more than usually Leckydaisical in tone 
and manner, but weighty in matter, elo- 
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“A ParLiamMeNTaRY Lepricnaun.” 
Mr. Serjeant H-mpb-ll. 
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THE POLICY OF THE ‘‘ OPEN DOOR.” 
(As some would like to interpret it.) 
Chorus of Lukewarm Supporters (within), ‘‘ MusT YOU REALLY BE GOING?” 


quent in phrasing. Buake also delivered 
admirable speech, handicapped by his fatal | 
inability to compress. 

“Brake should have been caught | 
younger,” Sark says. “If he’d come into 
the Commons when he was twenty he would 
have gone far. ving commenced his 
Parliamen career on the Continent of 
America, he has in the matter of length 
drawn his speeches to scale, and for our 
little island they stretch too far.” 

Business done.—Pro to readjust 
Financial Relations between Great Britain | v 


and Ireland. 

T wesday.—Second t of debate on 
Financial Relations. mn much better 
had it been compressed within one. Fatal 
air of unreality Shout it. No pe one 
any ical result. But if Mao 
O’, being also an Irish Member, 
must make one too, or what will they say 
in Clonakilty ? 

Best thing I’ve heard on subject not 
said in present debate. It was at Ministe- 
rial dinner at the opening of last Session 
when Financial Relations of two countries 
first became political question, and filled 
i Lord Rarn- 





[Our Artist says that if this is not like a “ Lepri- 
ean,” it ought to be.) 


MORE (the lamented Davip Pionxer of our 





House) turned up at dinner in full dress, 
save that he did not wear his sword. Much 
Tr; -humoured chaff at its absence. Where 
‘could it be that he had not brought it ? 
“I know what you mean,” said Rara- 
moRE; “but you’re all mistaken. My 
sword is not deposited with my F-f-financial 
Relation.” 
Seung or Matwoop effusively and elabo- 
id in a speech more than 
thirty minutes long. Bound as Leader of 
Opposition to take part in debate. All 
well if what he said might me goed 
be orgotten and remain unrecorded. Some 
cheque." Ihe now A RyS 
uer. now says pleasant to 
ish Members, he will then ‘be inconveni- 
a reminded of them. 80 carefully 
avoids details, mouths generous generali- 
ties, and sits down with serene conscious- 
ness that he has not committed himself. 


House anxiously awai' the conclusion to 
which his argument may , faintly laughs 
when it fi 


it leads no whither. 

Business done. — Financial Relations 

resolution negatived by nearly two to one. 
Thursday.— Curious how unexpectedly 

things crop up. Just now, @ propos de 

bottes, Jouneton or BatiYKiterc men- 
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tioned that he would be in Belfast on 
Tuesday next, being the 12th of July. It 
we had thought of it we might of course 
have concluded he would be there. Bel- 
fast would not be itself on the 12th of 
July without this warrior figure, the 
Orange sash round his waist, the Orange 
rosette on his manly chest, art subtly 
backing up the effort of Nature to give 
his flowing beard an orange tint. 

It is only once a year that BaLLYKILBEG 
goes the whole hog, so to speak, in resi 
of his beard. Niggard Nature stop at 
the tawny tint. A little more, and it 
would have been true orange, thus artis- 
tically completing a historic personality. 
Once a year, on the 12th of July, this 
defect is corrected. It is said that in the 
mighty and imposing procession there is 
nothing strikes such terror into the breast 
of the Papishers as the sight of the flowing 
beard, bright orange in hue, of the warlike 
figure striding at its head. 

Something of this instinctive apprehension 
shown even to-night. When Nationalists 
heard that Batiyxiiare “ would be there,” 
they laughed a hollow laugh meant to be 
scornful. Some time later, Jonn DriioN 
rose and asked Curer Secretary what 
measures the Irish Executive proposed to 
take for the preservation of life and pro- 
ay in Belfast on Tuesday next, when 

ALLYKILBEG will take the field—or rather, 
the street? Gravity of situation further 
shown by Brorner Geratp asking for 
notice. 

Business done.— Further discussion on 
Irish Local Government Bill. 


Friday.—Blackwood, almost the oldest, 
remains, in matter of freshness and vitality, 
the youngest of monthly magazines. The 
current number has special interest in 


\ 
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Golfer, ‘‘ Fors!” 
Golfer. ‘‘Grt OUT OF THE way!” 
Golfer. ‘‘1 miont Hit you.” 


STIMIED. 
Tinker. ‘‘ Wuat?” 


Tinker. ‘‘Wuat ror!” 


Tinker. ‘‘THEE’D BEST wor, Youna Man!” 








him. Up to 1847 he was known to Star- 
| ronpj Nortuocote and others as “ My dear 
| Connisu.” With approach of the new half 
| century, he took the new name by which 
he has since been known and is honoured in 

| the House of Commons and elsewhere. He 
| tells in characteristically modest manner 
|his marvellous story—now Mr. G. has 
| gone, he alone can tell it—of “Seventy 

fears at Westminster.” 

(The latest thing in Nationalist Leaders.) a my oe ae of Bill 
-nd- rendering valid in Great Britain marriages 

me ca ntracted in Colonies with Deceased 


these parts by reason of inclusion of article Wife's Sister carried in Lords by nearly 
embodying reminiscences of the Father of | three to one. 


the House. Curious to note that our dear 
Sir Joun Mowsrar has lived so long that 
one family name has not been enough for| Grave Caarom always met.—Burial fees. 


“ARMAGH vinumguE,” &c. 








A SKYE PILOT IN ORNITHOLOGY. 


Mr. Kearton, in his With Nature and 
a Camera, says that he met with a Scotti 
Minister, who averred that the Great 
Northern Divers make no nests at all, but 
hatch their eggs under their wings. Sub- 
sequently, three independent witnesses 
averred that one Sunday afternoon, sitting 
on the cliffs of Skye, they saw a Great 
Northern Diver lay her egg on the sea 
dive after it, and catch it before it reached 
the botton. Mr. Kearton does not state 
if the Scottish Minister accused the three 
Independent Witnesses of breaki the 
of brecking ‘the a One ak ae —~ 
oO i ® egg. at ev 
Mr. Kxzarton deserves an ovation. 
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(HERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur. 








Nothing so pure, so sweet, so wholesome, fot 
preserving, purifying and beautifying baby’s 
skin, scalp, and hair. as warm baths with CuT!- 
cura Soap, followed by ocasenss ac 
with Curicura, the gut skin 

fold everywhere. tish de Newser? 

x = wy - SL mm = TW “pot Coar, 
Sole Props., 


BORWICK'S 
== POWDER 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 








famous High- 
land s 
Stills. 
25s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dosex. 


Cash only. 
Sample bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 


RICHD. MATHEWS co., 





4% and 25, HART ST., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by all Leavinc Meacuanrs throughout 
Iwvra and the Coton ies. 





WRIGHT S< 
COAL 

== TAR. 
v8! SQAP 





PUNCH, OR 


THE 


LONDON CH 


ARIVARL—Juty 16, 1898, 





Of Highest Quality; and 


< DRA 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S “= 


heving, Sesto Durability, are 


Nos. with exquisitely rect EAP e RRGETTEOTS. ENGINEERS, 
‘AUGHTSMEN 170. (179, 291. 30°, 431, 659. 1000. 


Gold Medals, 
Paris, 1878: 








a 
Woomtiiee's 
“ EMPEROR” 
CHOCOLATES. 


It has long been a matter of 


SAINSBURY’S 


LAVENDER WATER. 


Prepared from the Flowers and 





Natural Perfumes only. 


surprise, prior to the introduction of | 


“Emperor” Chocolates, that no English | 


firm of standing and repute should have 
made a serious endeavour to rival the 
famous French makers in the delicacy 
and elegance of their confectionery. In 
“ Emperor ” 
dainties of the Parisian Confiseurs are 
net only equalled but excelled. Their 
rare and exquisite flavour is appre- 
ciated by the most refined taste. Only 
the choicest Cocoas and the most deli- 
cate Vanilla are selected for their 
manufacture, the whole being skilfully 
blended by highly-trained Chocolatiers. 
The following varieties are now sold 
by most of the principal confectioners 
throughout the kingdom, and to facili- 
tate selection a special sample box 
containing a representative assortment 
will be forwarded by the manvfac- 
turers, ROWNTREE & Co., Ltd., The 
Cocoa Works, York, post free to any 
address, on receipt of six penny stamps. 
Kindly mention Punch when writing. 


Dessert. | Pistachios, 
Langues de Chat. | Créme a la Rose. 
Chocolate Almonds. | Créme a la Violette 

Nougat. Coffee. 
Pistachio Bonbons. Assorted. 
Manufactured by the makers of Rowntree’s | 


ect Cocoa. 
The special 
amalgam of steel 


THE FAMOUS 


Chocolates the delicious | 


STRAND, LONDON. 


Guaranteed Woar. 


Ye 


DIAGONAL SEAM 
CORSETS. 


Will not split in the 
Seams nor tear in the 
Pabric. Made in White, 
Black, and at) Fashion- 
ableColouis and Shades, 
in Itahan Cloth, Satin, 
oat tae _ ym 
aL. an 
4 wards aot ol ee 








1 Drapers and 
Ladke es Outfitters 
Turner Goin Mepats 


For Delicate Children. 
SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 











renders imitation 
im ible, and! 
es it the finest 
sharing im 
the wor None 
gen a i ms e unless 


he regis 


£ £ 5 5S red trade mark, 
“The Mab.” 
PRICE : — 
Black handle 4 


lvory 


Pam in case | 
Black . . 6 |= 
Bey 6 oc ae | 


Sent post free 
“MAB” Co., 73. Newhall St., Birmingham. 


BRILL’S 
mre SEA 
SALT. 





Bracing and 


Refreshing. 





| 





|In Bottles, 2s., 


FOOD. 


3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 


AT ALL CHEMISTS anv BTORES, anv oF 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


GOLDEN HAI RI 
ROBARE’S AUREOLINE. 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists. 
Wholesale: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, and all 
principal Patent Medicine Warehouses, London, 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


=EPPS'Sh 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 





** They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 








For COMPLAINTS ofthe STOMACH, LIVER, etc. DRINK 





VICHY CELESTINS ssc 


Caution : See that each bottle has a neck label with VICHY-ETAT & the name of the 
Sole Importers : INGRAM & ROYLE, Ld. ,26, Upper Thames Street, LONDON, E.C. 





Exguisite Models. Perfect 


IF YOU APPRECIATE 
QUALITY 
THE FAMOUS 


UAM-VAR 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


And you will not be 
disappointed. 


INNES & GRIEVE. Lro., 


EDINBURGH & LONDCN. 











No Camera is a Kodak uniess 
made by the Bastmaa Company, 


KODAKS 


Por Cyclists, Tourists, Ladies, 
Sportsmen and all Holiday Makers. 


KODAKS 


Light and Compact. 
Mastered in a few minates. 
Loaded in Daylight. 

No Dark Room needed. 


KODAKS 


Pocket, Folding Pocket, Bull’ s-Eye. 
Bullet and No. 4 Cartridge. 


KODAKS 


Prices £1. Is. to £5. 5s. 

Illustrated Price Lists Pree. 
EASTMAN facta su, 
43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, B/C. 


Retail Branches ; 60 Cheapside, B.C. 
t15-t17Oxford St,; 171-173 Regent St..W 
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) Carters } 
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ROSBACH SPRINGS, Ltc, 19, Regent Street, 6 W. 




















tien seal 


®* FAVORITE GENERAL gg 











GENERAL FAVORITE 








8 


THE ARMY {PLAYER'S “NAVY CUT” 


and the 3 is the ORIGINAL and the BEST. 


; 
Navy-Cut for ever. i. "scisy we Sans sae on oe ee ee 
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